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SHE.

In my study I was sitting,
Just use,
Thinking something most befitting—
Yes, I was—
When my doorbell gave n jingle,
Gave a lingle, tingle, lingle,
Then a jingle, jingle, jinglel
Was it mad
Or only glad?

Next I heard a silken rustle
In the hall,

ke Heard a hustle and a bustle,

Then a call.
Soon most sweetly she cume blughing
Where I stood in waiting, flushing.
Down she sat, in style quite crushing,

On my hat;

Crushed it flat.

Swift she talked in tones ecstatie,
High, then low;

Waved her hands in ways emphatic
To and fre;

Tallced of father, sister, mother,

Cousin, nephew, uncle, brothar,

Then of this one, then the othier,
While she sat
On my hat;

Told in accentis soft and lircken
As could ba

Of her home in quaint Hcbolken,
Near the sea;

Said ““some time she hoped to go
To the archipelago’'—

What I wished just then, you know,
While she sat
On my hat.

Did she notice my emotion?
Not a bit!
Or toward moving take a notion ?
Truly nitl
Straight one mortal hour she talked on.
Not a word did sho get balked on
While the carpet I just walked on,
And she sat
On my hat.

Then a package from its wrapping
She brought out;

Enew full well she’d caught me napping,

i I've no doubt;

Said this book was just the one book

All m¥> weary heart to onhook.

Wonld I kindly take just one look?
There she sat
On my hat.

! To myself her list I drew it
Like n flash;
Eigned my name most boldly to it
With & dash.
Then iiprost this lovely being,
Through that hall went just a-fleeing,
But-one thing was worth the sceing—
that hat
' Where sge sat]
—H. 8. Barnes in New York Sun.

A MEXICAN CAPTURE.

Colonel Erastus Smith straighten-
ed up in his saddle and, lifting his
eyes from the slip of paper he had

" been scanning, critically scrutinized
the young fellow before him. The
young man in question was tall and
plender, but looked wiry enough,
and his face below the part shaded

~ by the wide brim of his hat had be-
gun to fake on a Texas tan. Smith
chuackied and mumbled something to
himself. The young fellow fingered
the handle of his bowie knife nerv-
ously under the big, rough looking
fellow's gaze and unconsciously dug
his spurred heels into the ribs of his
sleepy pony. The pony put back
his ears wickedly and fidgeted about.

“Better be keerful, '’ suggested the
other. ‘‘That brute’ll dump ye,”
and Smith folded the paper, stuffed
it into a pocket of his buckskin
jacket, shifted hie quid and shouted
to three slouchy looking fellows
who stood under a tree 30 yards
away holding three ponies.

‘Hern you, Hawkins,' he said,
and a bronzed, broad shouldered
man sauntered up. ‘‘This young
foller’sname’s Lane. Greneral Doug-
lass egent him down from Nacog-
doches. Wants to jine Deef Smith’s
gcouts.”

“Tikely lookin youngster,” ob-
gerved Hawkins aside, removing a
corncob pipe from his mouth and
gizing Lane up. ‘‘Guess he’ll do
after he gets outen them storeclo’es

- an gits rigged out in buckskin.”

Hawkins grappled Lane’s out-
stratched hand with a hard grip and
continued, ‘‘Ef ye come down hyar
fer ‘'musement, ye'll git it, shore!™’

Night was coming en rapidly, and
the gloom was deepening under the
dripping magnolias and live oaks.
It had been raining steadily all day,
and Lane's clothes were spattered
with the red clay of the trail he had

. followed from Liberty to San Jacin-
to creek. He was a good horseman,
‘but was unused to the rough Taxas
trail and the irregular gait of the
sturdy Texas pony General Doug-
lass had given him at Nacogdoches,
and every muscle in his body ached.
Therough welcome Deaf Smith gave
him cheered him up, and a nip from
Hawkins’ capacious flask completed
the work.

“That's eomecthing like it, Mr.
Hawkins,” he said, smacking his
lips and returning the flask. “I've
needed that for hours.™

“Yes, that's fust rate stuff,” as-
gented Hawkins. *'One o’ the hoys
got onter a GGreaser outfit a couple o'
days back an got a dozen flasks.
They say it come from the private
supply of old Santa Annu hisself;
but, see here, young feller, you're
more n wolcome to the Iush, but rec-
ollect that I'm plain Hawkins. We
don’t come tho mister gume in Texis
jist now. Weain't ot the time.”

Lane followed the biz fellow si-
lently to the magnolia which shei-
tered the otner two Texans and was
briefly presented to Ned Hall and
Greaser Ear Hatton of Colonel Evus-
tus Smith's scouts.

(Greaser Bar Hutton. Lane alter-
ward learned, cime by his name
honestly. He hal sliced off ons of
the ears of u Mexivan colouel of cav-
alry in an affair at Liborty Creck s
few woeeks before, recovered the
trophy, smoked it as he dized to
pmoke pork hack in the Georgia
piny woods before he came to
Texas and wore it sewed to hix shivg
as a memeonto of his ~kill with the
bowie.

“Phere's g matter o some half a
dozen more,” Hawkins explained,
noting a surprised look en Lane's
face which he rightly conjectred
wae caused hy the smudines= of the
band whos=e fame adveady ached
back to the States.

“Them =ixis out lookin altera
batch o' Greaser cevalry what eross-
ed the creek “hout two mile unta

git a line on General Houston's o-
sition. My, but won’t they git fool-
ed, though!” and Hawkins slapped
hie thigh and chuckled gleefully.
“The old man ain’t in ter mile o’
this spot.”

In a few minutes a fire had been
made and the five men were eating
a dinner of broiled bacon and baked
sweet potatoes. Their frugal meul
disposed of, Hawkins and his two
companions pillowed their heads on
their saddles and were soon asleep,
leaving Smith and Lane seated be-
fore the fire. For an hour anda
half the old campaigner and the ten-
derfoot sat without speaking, each
busy with:-his own thoughts. The
stillness of the night was only dis-
turbed by the steady dripping of the
water from the magnolias and live
ooks, the crackling of the firec and
the noise the ponies made as they
munched their fodder.

Lane was thinking what a strange
man this famous Deaf Smith was.
He was not the dashing figure Lane
had pictured him to be. He looked
rough and unkempt with hisshaggy
reddish brown beard and greasy
buckskins, but he had kindly eyes
and a marvelously square jaw. Lane
took all this in in occasional glances
across the fire. The fire burned
lower and lower until at last noth-
ing remained of it but a bed of glow-
ing coals. Lane rose to put some
more wood on the fire, but Smith
deterred him.

“Never mind that. I've got a
scheme,”’ he said. Lane stopped to
hear what it was. ‘‘The Greasers,”
Smith continued, ‘‘are ‘bout ten mile

from here, up thecreek. Santa Anna |

an his whole outfit is there. The
ole man wants tc know how many
o’ the varmints there is. Let's go
and see.”’ =

Lane thought that it was pretty
dark to be prowling about in the
woods, and he was almost ready to
fall asleep where he stood, but he
was too discreet to say so.

At Smith’s suggestion they left
their rifles behind and left camp
armed with their bowie knives only.
The Texan walked rapidly and care-
lessly through the dripping under-
brush, which drenched Lane's dried
out clothing and wet him to the skiz.
They stumbled over fallen logs, ran
into gullies, stepped into pools of
water and got tangled up in brier
patches for half an hour before
Smith stopped suddenly and said in
an undertone:

‘“We'd better be more carefullike.
We’re liable to run acrost some o’
their redskin scouts at any minute
now."’

Lane was too weary to malke re-
ply, so he mechanically slackened

his pace and imitated the Texan's |
: scarcely been asleeh two minutes

stealthy movements. He only half

succeeded, be thought. The Texan's |

warning had quickened his senses,
but his tired limbs seemed to have
got beyond control, and hofloundexr-
ed badly. They had gone on in this
way for another quarter of an hour
perhaps when the Texan suddenly
stopped and raised a warning finger.

“Sh’h!” he whispered.
down, quick!”” Lane dropped, aml
just as he did so he heard the sharp
report of a rifle and simultaneously
the uncomiortable music of a bullet
as it cut through the bushes over-
head. There were more reports at
irregular intervals, and, peering
through the dripping bushes, le
could see the flashes of the rifles &0
yards away.

““We run into anest of 'em, sure,”
murmured Smith, *'an damme ef I
don’t b’lieve they 'reshootin at us!”
Lane thought they were and became
more and more uncomfortable as
the rifle cracks continued and the
bullets seeined to be cutting through
the bushes closer and closer to then.
He ducked instinctively every time
he heard a bullet sing until he de-
veloped a crick in theneck. Nor was
Smith's observation that neither
Greaser nor Mexican could shoot
straight in the least reassuring.

“Let ‘em waste their wmmnni-
tion,’ muttered Smith. “*They can’t
hit us, an they're too luzy to come
out an see what they're shootin
af.”’

But Colonel Erastus sSmith pre-
sumed on the nationnl Greaser char-
acteristics too far, or rather he did
not caleulate on the presence in the
Mexican camp of a band of Kiowa
bruves, newly come from the Pecos

country, who huad not become affect- |

ed with the Greaser's aversion toin-
vestigation, for when, half an hour
after the fiving had ceused, he raised
himsolf stealthily on his elbows to
take o look avound o dark hody
sprang from a nearby bush, and in a
secontd the two were rolling on the
ground,

It was the work of a few seconds
{for Smith to abolish this particular
redskin, hut there were others, and
in a few moments he mul Line were
prisoners, with bound hands, wad-
ing San Jacinto creek on their way
to Sapta Annw’s ciong, whicl they
located througl the trees by it
smolering lires.

The Indians swxid never a word,
but marvched them straight throngh
camp and halted them hetforeclargo
tent, through the cracks ol which
the flickering light ol « pine knot
shuwed. One of the Indians went in
antd, rveturning in a second, sum-
moned the quartet who hal Smith
and Lana in chavee to enter. When
their priconers were delivered, the
Inrhizns withdeow and left Smith woud
hiz companiony in the preseuco of
half wdozen swarthy Mexican ofli-
cers, decked out in olahorately laced
whiforms.  They
camp =tools ahant a table smoking
cimirs.  There hottles  and
glasses hefore them qond ahovo then
hung a cloud of hlue awd black
smoke from their cicars and the
flaving: nne kuots,

were seated ol

Wt

“Lie |

'I'he air was heavy with the tra-
grant odor of the burning pine.

Smith was the center of attraction
to the Mexicans. They scarcely no-
ticed Lane, whose clothes proclaim-
ed him a recent arrival in Texas, but
they regarded the famous scout with
unfeigned delight. Finally one
young fellow, a trifle tipsy perhaps,
rose, poured out a glass of brandy
and gravely presented it to the
scout. With perfect sangfroid Smith
took the glass, and, with a bow to
the company, swallowed its contents
at a single gulp.

“Nice stuff,”” he said glibly,
emacking his lips. “Think we got
some from tho same stock back in
camp.” Lane could not repress a
faint smile as he recalled Hawkins'
flask, but he quickly straightened
his face, for the Mexicans fell to
talking among themselves. | They
asked Smith questions, which he an-
swered nonchalantly in their own
tongue. Lane did not understand
what they were saying, but he occa-
sionally caught the words “‘Capitan
Smeeth,” “Santa Anna,” “General
Houston™ and ‘*Ahumada.”

He concluded that Ahumada was
the grave looking man in therather
plain uniform who sat at the head
of the table and only said a word or
two now and then and that he was
a person of some importance from
the deference the others paid to him.
Finally tho conference was over, a
guard of Mexican soldiers was sum-
moned and the prisoners were taken
to atent near by. The thongs were
cut from their wrists, and they were
conducted inside, two Mexiocans
mounting guard before the tent en-
trance.

“We ain’t to be shot till ole Santa
Anna comes,’” whispered Smith to
Lane as they entered the tent.
“Leastwise that's what I surmise.
The ole man is back down the road
about ten mile with a leg full o
hullets an won't git up till tomor-
Tow." =

Lane had made up his mind that
he was to be shot. He had heard of
the wuy Mexicans treated prisoners
before he got to Texas. What Smith
gaid about a respiteuntil Santa Anna
came was rather a disappointment
than otherwise.

He was too tired to think about it
one way or the other, and once in-
-ide the tent Le sank to the damp
ground overcome with fatigue.

“He'd better rest,” muttered
Smith as he watched Lane's eyes
¢lose through a cloud of smoke. One
of the Mexican officors had cour-
teously proffered a cigar as be pass-
ed out of the tent. ‘“‘He'll bein a
better fix to help hisself if anything
happens. ™’

It seemed to Lane that he had

when he woke with a sturt. He
would bave cried out had he not felt
Smith’s band pressed over his
mouth. It took him full a minute to
realize where he was.

Smith’s voice recalled him to his
senses, “‘Nota word,”” the Texan
whispered, **butlisten close. One o’
the Greasers is drunk on Santa An-
na’s whisky—they didn’t take my

| flask away, ye kncw—an the other

—well, he’s seein a bullfight in hell!
While I'm entertainin the lushy
varmint ye git. Take the back
way. There ain’t any Injuns there,
an nearly all the Greasers is asleep.
Get into the creek an wade down.
We cum up about ten mile. Ye'll
reach camp afore mornin. I've
counted the tents. There’s 'bout four
thousan o’ those hidalgos here, an
they got six pieces o’ artillery.. Tell
Hawkins this an tell him to make
tracks fer Gin'ral Houston’s camp
with the news."

Smith handed Lane a flask and a
knife and went back to the tent en-
trance, wkire Lune could hear gut-
tural and indistinct voices. Lane s:t
duzed for a moment rubbing his
eyes. Then it oceurred to him that
hie wus not to die, and his mentul
and physical strength seemed to re-
turn instartly.
the life of him how he did it, but in
a second he had slit a Tong holo in
the tent and was ‘crouching outsivo
in its shadow.

The vain had ceased, and thyough
rifts :n the sendding clouds he couid
catck an cecazional glimpse of «
gtar. All around him were silent
tents and smoldering fires. Hecould

| Bear the snores of the Mexican sul-

diers, the tramp of the
guards and the voices of faraway
pickets exchanging their watch-
words, At fivst he was afrvaid Lo
move, but he soun roused himsell,
Fulling ou his Iiueds and koves, he
silently crept between the =till tents
in the divection ol the ereck,

Evory second hie expectind o be
challenged, hut nothimg of the <ort
ocenrred, aud he was =oon as the
creek bank.,  He paisod aomoment
to note the coturse ob the stream aand
then dropped nu.

The water cante up to s waist as |

he stood, Tt secneed to him that the
splash conld be heand all over the

sleeping camyp, aml he expectud to |

see o humdred forms spring up aud
to hear a hundred vifles crack.

He sunk mto the dcy water i to
his neck and shiverad with appre
hension, Evervthiog

He couldn’t tell for |

E100 The Col.  Lane starei Ior an in-
stant and then recognized the hairy
face of Greaser Eay Hatton. Hewas
about to speak, but Hatton inter-
rupted him.

“It’s all right,”” he said, grinning
and pressing a flask of Santa Anna’s
private stock to Lane's lips. ““You
done well. Hawkins got to Gen'z'l
Houston in time, an we licked hell
outen the Greasers two days after-
ward right on the creek. We got
Santa Anna here in Liberty now.”

““But Colonel Smith— where’s
he?”’ faltered Lane.

“Oh, he's down at the Trinity
chasin Greagers! He rubbed out the
varmint you left him with atthe
Greaser camp an got home two
hours after you arrove.”’

Lane fell asleep again.—New York
Sun.

Impetuons Youth.

If youth and experience could only
g0 together, what an all conquering
conjunction they would make! It
is one of the saddest contradictions
of this misfit world that the power
to discriminate and to appreciate is
apt to come too late. It is a curious
trait in human nature that, although
in science, and, for that matter, all
other impersonal matters connected
with our lives, we are willing to ac-
cept the knowledge that has heen
acquired before our time and draw
our deductions from premises that
others have evolved, in everything
that concerns ourselves,and is there-
fore to us the most important, wo
refuse to be guided or to take warn-
ing from the experiences of others.

It is one of the many ftrialsof a
fond parent that their children can-
not, or rather will not, see with
their eyes or think as they know
they ought to think, and to see them
rush blindly into trouble that might
0 easily have been avoided if youth
would only listen and consult with
age. Every mother prophesies to
unwilling ears what she knows to
be true, but what she cannot get her
young people to Dbelieve, until
through experience—which is often
unpleasant—they return to the
creeds of the nursery, the unques-
tioning faith of early childhood,
that ‘“‘mother is always right."—
New York Tribune.

Holding Court at Dyea.

In the aiternoon attended court
according to engagement. There
were several cases on—one some
quarrel about mules andanothercase
1 did not understand. There were
perhaps a dozen men gathered on the
bare Point of Rocks. The court was
held in a 10 by 12 tent. The com-
missioner sat on a box behind a
Jarge goods box, and the lawyers
and defendants and plainiiffs =at on
other boxes, and discus=sed the situi-
von informally.  After talking
awhile mside, all parties would o
outside to a lirge rock in front of
the tent, snd there, with hauds in
their pochets, talk =ome more, A
gettlement was arvived at in each
case.  There is not muceh law here
Conunon seuse rules, or (eies to, il
if that fuils, thereis o hig Unital
States marshal who sets things
straight in about as arbitrary and
effective a way as a New York po-
lice justice does. In my own case
there was nothing whatever to be
done, hut ilie papers were held in
readiness i case of trouble.—Har-
per’s Weekiy.

Entirely Capable.
Attorney—Have youw formed or
expressed i1 opinion concerning this
caset
Venireman—No, sir. I haven't
formed or expressed an opinion
about anything for 18 months. I'm
the janitor of a woman’s olub.—
Chicago Tribune.
e
— One of the boys at Chickamauga
received the following note from home
recently:  “Dear Jim—we knowed
youdidu® thave nothen™ to cat thar,
so, bein’ as yer uncle wnz wgoin’ to
Chattanovea, yer mother sens' you by
Lim an’ through him, one bible, two

Cqnarts of buttermilk, a sack of liome-

] . . .
wade hisenits, o smokehouse ham an

a b of teaestwith soldiers'pray-

era on em aun way the Lord have

merey on vonr soul
i e

— Aton ol Atlantie water. when

Cevaporated, yields 81 pounds of salt:

distunt !

fton of Aretie or Antaretie water, 5

a ton of Pacilic water. 79 pounds: a
pounds; a ton of water from the Dea

157 }mnmin.
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“lsn't it strange?

b3 44 I

Minnie de-

Cepises My, Wilkins, while her mother
"thinks he is the sreatest peezon in the

world." Fhai s easily aceounted for,

The first tine he met them together

hetonk them for sisters.”
—  ——

“BEFORE BABY IS BORN."

A Valuable Little Book of Interest
to All Women Sent Free.

Every woman looks fopward with feel-
ings of indeseribehle joy to the one mo-
mentons evental herlifie comparedwilh
whicl all others pale into insignili-
cance.  How proud and happy she will

i bis selien her pracions bahe nestles on

remained |

quiet, aud after waiting a fow - |

ments he started down the sirenm,
wadiug as slently ax heeould. A
mile below cimn he lelt the water
anld followed the bank.

He veaaheld caonp ot daylicht, sue-
prising Hawkins aml Hatton aud
Hall at hreakfast. e delivered his
messnge to Hawleins and fell into a
SWOOT.

When he woke up, ho was Iving |

o i cot o ronehecabing The son-
Tipght wias strenning
open door, imd the pungent odor of
the piny woods Lilled the aie. A
man with his amn in o &hng sat he-

HI]"JI]_‘_:“ the |

how sweel the name of
“Morher'™ A yet her Linppy antivi-
pation uf this event is elondml with
mrisgivinge af the pain and danger of
the grdead, so that QL is impossible 1o
avoid the fesling of constant dpead
w e e The danger
and suffering allendant apon being a
tother can he wntively preventel, so
Pt thee coming of the Jietle stennger
nemd ot fookel Toewarmd 1o with

her Lireasi

I S IO

b

[ o and teembling, as is so often the

vase.  lvery woman whoopemds this
papeer can obtain absolintely freea val-
wabhle-amd atteactive firtle
tled < Before DBaby i= Born.™ by sending
T aanne oo clideess oot Bk tie il
Regnlatore Coo Vlantas Ga This hook
vonfains priceless information o all
worner, and neooree shoahd fail to el
e 11

}

Jie

LI
!

hoonk enti- |

Useful Hints.

For u sore throat, cut slices of fat
boneless bacon, pepper thickly, and
tic around the throat with a flannel
cloth.

When stung by a bee ora wasp,
make a paste of commpn carth and
water, put on the place at once and
cover with a cloth.

IFor a cold on the chest, a flannel
rag wrung out in boiling water and
sprinkled with turpentine, laid on the
chest gives the greatest relief.

When a felon first begins to make
its appearance, take a lemon. cut off
one end, put the fingerin, and the
longer it is kept there the better.

Ior a cough, boil one ounce of flax-
seed ina pint of water, strain and
add a little honey, one ounce of rock
candy, and the juice of three lemons:
mix and boil well. Drink as hot as
possible.

Often after cooking a meal a person
will feel tired and have no appetite:
for this beat a raw egg until light,
stir in a little milk and sugar, and
scason with nutmeg. Drink half an
hour before eating.

For a burn or scald, make a paste of
common baking soda and water, apply
at once. and cover with a linen cloth.
When the skin is broken, apply the
white of an egg with a feather: this
gives instant relief, as it keeps the
ait from the flesh.

At the first signs of a ring round,
take a cupful of wood ashes, putin a
pan with a quart of cold water, put
your finger in the pan on the stove,
put your finger in the pan, keepit
there until the water begins tuv boil,
or as long as it can be borne. Repeat
once or twice if necessary.

el A —— =
— In the Knglish house of parlia-
ment it is eustomary for the mwembers
to take off their hats when they walk
to their seats, or when they rise to
leave, but to wear them when they are
scated. : .
— TPood, drink and tobacco cost the
people of New York city 31,000,000
and over per day.

" Sacrificed to
Blood Poison.

Those who have never had Blood Poi-
son cannot know what a desperate con-
dition it can produce. This terrible
disease which the doctors are totally
unable to cure, is communicated from
one generation to another, inflicting its

taint upon countless innocent ones.

Some years ago Twas inocnlated with poison
by o nurse who infected my babe with blood
taint. Thelittle one was
unequal to the struq le,
and its life was yielded
up to the fearful poison.
For sixlong years 1 suf-
fered untold misery. I
was covered with sores
and uleers from head to
foot, and no langunge
oan express my feellngs
of woe durlng those long -
vears. | had the Dbest %
medical treatment. Sev-
eral physicians sneees.J
Atvely rreated me, but all™= o5
to no purpose. The mg=-
cury and potash seer®i to add fuel to the
gwful flame which wae devouring me. 1 was
advised by friends who had seen wonderful
cures made by it, o try Swift’s Speelfic. We
got two bottles.and I felt th" again revive in
my breast—hope for health and happiness
again. limproved from thestart, anda com-
plete and perfect cure was the result. 5.8 8,
g the only blood remedy whieh resches des-
perate cages, Mns, T. W. LEE.

. Montgomery, Als.

Of the ‘ez blood remedies. S. 8. 8.
ig the only =2 which can reach deep-
geated, violent cases. Tt never fails to
cure perfectly and permanently the
most desperate cases which sre beyond
the reach of other remediés.

S.5.5%. Blood

i3 PURELY VEGETABLE, and is the only
blood remedy guaranteed to contain no
mercury. potash. or other mineral.

eValuable books mailed free by Swift
Specific Company, Atlanta, Georgia.

PIANOS,
ORCANS.

I I can save you 15 per cent. on Or-
!g:ms and 20 per cent. on Pianos by
{ ordering direct from Manufacturer.

i Sample Piano and Orgains ean be
seen at my residence South Main St.,

PPersonal attention given Lo corres-

| pondence.
i A TE WAL LS:

A-F-R-IC-A-N-A !
THE WONDERFUL
Blood Purifier,

Has Bestored Thousands to ITealth.

CHRONIC BLOOD
. . . DISEASES

Are cured almost instanta-

neously.  One botHe gives

relief, and two or three bot-

tes froquently effeets 8 per-

manent cure,

| Don’t be a—

ssDoubting Thomas''

Any longer but try A FRICANA,
Cand et wel and be a blessinsto your
family and the world.

gar- lor sale hy Iivans Pharmacy
and 1ill-Orr Drug Co.
APR'CANA C

Proprietors Atiant. .

o B
"pUS

St. Louls. New York.

is best try

Washing

Powder

N. K. FATRBANK COMPANY.
Boston.

strength or do you use labor
savers? Do you use /e best labor
saver? If you are undecided which

What is it—brain or brawn?

Do you clean by main

Philadelphia.

THE FARMERS LOA® .. TRUST CO.
Is Now Ready for Business, |

— e

Offica at the
Farmers and Merchants Bandc,

Money te Lend at [feasnnahle Rates.
Interest Paid on Deponits.
The Farmers Loan and Trust Co. wlll zct as Executor, Administrator
or Trustee of Estates and Guardian for Minors.

NISI-: rich men in South Carolina out of every ten commenced life poor. They became rich by

_spending less than they made. No bne gets rich who does not spend less than he makes,) Any

one will get rich who continuzlly spends less than he wakes. Every young man can and should aﬁ
&M

something each mooth or each year.

earnings will not save 2 portion of a large salary or large

The man who will nut save a portion of a small salary or

eainings. The boy who saves somethiog

every wonth will be promoted before the boy who spends all he makes. True manhood is requlred ¥
order to deny ones salf and save. It is weakness and folly to spend all regardless of the “rainy day?’
Tudustry, economy aud integrity cause prosperity—not luck or good fortune.

For reasonable interest and abisolute security deposit yoursavings in the Farmers Loan and Trust

(lo. Office at the Farmers and Merchants Bank.

VIRFOTORS,

R. S. HILL, President.
ELLISON A. SMYTH, HENRY P. McGEE,
R. M BURRISS,

WA, LAJGHLIY, . P,
1. R. VANDIVER, Casbier,

GEO. W. EVANS, Vica President.
5. J, WATSON, JNO. C. WATKINSG,
E. P. BLOAN,

J. BOYCE BURRISS, Assisiant Castrier:
J. E. WAKEFIELD, Jr., Book Keeper.

4= THE BEST <=4

Teaand Coliee Sore,

WE HAVE SECURED A LOT OF
- Genuine Seed-Tick Cofiee,

Which is famous for its cup qualities, and will sell you Seven Pounds for
One Dollar. We have just received a lot of—

SILVER TEA,

A nice present with every package.

We guarantee the Tea in every nartic-

ular, and if it don’t suit you it comes from AUSTIN’S—bring it back and
get your money. Here are some of the Presents: Dish Pans, Teapots, Cups
and Saucers, Plates, Carving Knives, and many others too numerous to men-

tion. Call and see them.

JNO. A. AUSTIN & CO., The Best Tea and Coffee Store. :

0. D. ANDERSON & BRO.

WANTED CASH.
Got to have it.
Roll "em out—Short Profits.

Seed Qats, Corn, Timothy Hay,

Bran, Molasses, in Car Lots.

Can fill any size order—compare prices.
CAR HALF PAT. FLOUR.

Bought 50c. under market. Sell same way. Lower grades $3.90 per harrel.

We Want Your Business, Large or Small,

yez. Wanted at once, 1,000 bushels Molasses Cane Seed, and all your

Peag, Raw Hides,
cash.

(=]

ereen and dry, Tallow, Beeswax, Eggs, &e. Pay you spot

Get prices and look at our stuff. Will save you money on Corn, Hay
and your barrel Molasses. All kinds Seed Irish Potatoes.

O. D. ANDERSON & BRO.

——_

W. G. McGEE,

SURCEON DENTIST.

FFRICE—riront Itwou, ove. Farmers
and Mechants Bans—

ANDERSON, 5. C.
Fonill, 1908 w

NOTICE.

F the Notes and Accounts due the Hs-
tate of A. &, Stepheos are not settled
immediately 1hey will be placed in the
hands of an officer for collection.
Remember, we are headquariers for all
kinds of Re aira on Burygies and Wagons.
and keapa fn | I'ne of first-class Materlal
at bottom price~ Painting a specialty.
PAUL K. STEPHENS, Adm'r,
March 9 1895 =11 am

" SOUTHERN RAILWAY.,

BLUE RIDGE RA'ROAD.
H C.BEATTIE Receiver.

Time Table No. 7.—Effactive \ -~ 189N,
Betwesn Anderson and Walhalla.

WESTROUND EAsTROUND.

No. 12 STATIONS No. 11.

Kirat Class, Pirst Class,

Daily. Daily.
P. M.—Leave Arrive A. M.

® 335000,

f 3.56.

f 495...

s 4.14..

f 4.23 Cherry's Crossing

{4229, .Adam's Crossiog, .

S 447 e Sene08.

s all. West Union

s 817 . Walhalla

No. 5, Mixed,
Daily, Exoept

Dgily, Except

Sunday. Sunday.
EASTROUND, WESTROUND.
P. M.—Arrive Leave—P M.

sRIB Gy Anderson................ 111
£ h 1eeeeeees LJONIVEL..... e 1138
I rrrrrerrl- WL et 2 W)
s weereeenen endleton........ 12,02
i reereesennnsCberry’s Crossing.. .12.14
f virieeeen Adams’ Crossing...........12.22
BN S eneca NN LT

8 410 eevieaaes Seneca..l., |

§ 38 West Union.. bl
8 e R B A s 2,19

(s) Regular station: (1) Flayx station.
Will also stop st the lollowing statrons
to trka on or lst off passengers: Phin-
nevs, James’ and Sandy Springs.
No 12 connets with Suuthern Railway

- No 12 ar Anderson,

Condenscid Sohedule In Effect {

May 1, 1598, !

e e Daily |

STATIONS. No. il _|

T Oh&l"'i"___lfl.r:t _'— o T10am {

Lv. Coltnbin ... oo e o am
S ProSperity .. Liiiiieeiiiiiieen. 1218 p m

B S e s s s e P ponn |

LT (11,17 21 5 S e 1 2% p o

Ar. tircenwoned R R R S e 1 4% pon !
** Hodgm U opom
Ar. Albeville . ] w55
Ar, Helton, W opomn
AT Anderson . = (S S T
Ar. Greeaville L5 o
Ar. Aflanta URIRTIR

ST TIONS, Now 2

L. draenvilis ... — 1015 & 5
* Piedmoni . .. 1040 & i
“ Williamstn . 055 a0 m
fiv. Anderso:n . i NS0 w mi
T.v. Bolton 1115 a m
Ar. Dorunlds . S 19 am
Tiv. Abbavilln . . Hmam
Lv. Hodgea D DO 5 am
“oqgreenwinnd L. L 123 pm
DEs AT TS ik eompen T ot 1256 p
W Neawbary vl L EN L 206 p o
L it L ey e R 218 pm

Ar. Columbin IHp

Ar. tharle« i — S op o,

SPATIONK, Uaily{Dady

ﬁﬁy]ﬁ;h_v

Na. 9/No.12 No.l{:No.li

TBBp T 10m v, Uhaciaston.  Ar; $00p[il00a.
ool st 9 &y, - torival warks pablished during the past quarter of

TEMa[LOn . ColumHia .| Y%pi 83y
o072l 18y Alsson, ... " 240p y
1008 1% " ... sSantlc... i -
maon}u e bl Union. .. .. " Lusp) '
102! 3280 .. Jonasvife 13 3p} § Bp |
I?w :if;- o ..l’ar._:_}t;i_ 0 !‘l”lgi G!‘#
1 ;A Ar  Jpartaaburg.. Lo H

1 4] 390 l.r .gu-ru:nburt. Ariit Nnl :m'p
S4ip TipAr Ashaville. 1.7 3 ®a' 1%

“PUpon. AR N

Mrajus 2 aud 10 earry clegany Pajlman
aleaping <ave belwera alambis and Asbarilie
amroiiie daily batwesn Jacksonville and Ciaein
pati, .

Frame leave Spartanburg, A. & C. divisioa,
parthbound, 447 & 3‘.1? powi, 6210 pon,
(Vestibnle [imiled;; soutkbourd 10X 8 m.,
5. ne, 1130 m., Vealibmie Limited.)

rains leave Greenyille, A, and {5 divikion,
poarthhound, 5:4da. m,, 2 lh m, and 3.2 p m.,
{(Veautilinled Limitmid: southbound, 1:25 a. m,,
430 w1230 pom. o Vestibnied Limited..

FPalliman Sarvice,

Faulliman vainen sleeping cars um Trains Nand
86, % amd 53, o AL and G, division.

FRANK 5. GANNON, J.MLICUTIP,

Third V-P. & Aen. Mgz, M., Washington.
W. ATURK, S, H.HARDWICK,

Gen. Pass. Ag't. As'tisen. Pass. Ag't,

Washington, D. . Atlania, G

No i connecte with Southern Railway
Noa, 12 27 and 45 a4t Sanees
J. R ANDERSON. Supt.

GEN. R. E. LEE,

SOLDIER,
Gitizen an@ljs_t_ia.n Patriot.

A GREAT NEW BOOK for the PROPLE.

LIVE AGENTS WANTED

Evervwhers to show sample pages and zed
Cluhs. e

EXTRAORDINARILY LIBERAL TERMS !

Mouey can be mude rapidly, and & vast amonnt
ul' xood doue . u circulating oneof the noblast hin-

Cacentory. Active Agents are Low reapiog & rich

ctlie fdral Ave days he canvatsed.

. harvesl, Some of our hest workers are selling
T OVER ONE HUNDRED ROOKS A WEEK,

Mr. A, Williams, Jeckson connty, Mo , wark-

i el {our days and o hall’ and secured 51 orders. He
1 svl's the bouk to almost every mam he merts. Dr.
Ll L Meson, Muscoger coitnly, Ga., xold 120 eopivs

II. €. :'ihoeuk

" Ttata Pinto county, Texas, worked a few hours an

« ges in threw gaya canrassing for this book,

ayld 14 copies, mostly woroveo bLlndimg . 1.
aana, finaton county, N, (", made s month’s wa—
5 M.
White, t'l!llha.ll conoty, Texas isselling hookr a1
the rate of 144 copies a wrek,

The wurk containe bographical sketches of all
the Leadlivg cocrals, 0 vast amount of historical

" watter, and & large number of heautiful full-page

illustrations. It isa grand book, apd ladies and
gentlenien who can give all orany pait of their
time do the canvars are bound to make inmonse
sums ol money handling it.

An clegaut 'rogpectus, showing the oitferent
siyles of hinding, sample pages, and a1l material
1edessAry to work with. w‘l.ll. be sent on raceipt of
A0 eenty The magniticent gallery of portrairs,
alone, in the prospectus is worth deuhie the mon-
e¥. W furnish it #0 far less than actusl cont of
warutaciure, aml we woull sdvise vou to order
qpuickly, and get exelusive control of the beat ter-
ritnry, Address

ROYAL PUBLISHING COMPANY,
Ideventl and Main Streals, RICHMOND, VA,




